CHAPTER VIII
THE POET AND MYSTIC

IN a letter in the London Times, incidental to
his controversy with Mr. W. H. Mallock, Bernard
Shaw wrote: " They regard me as a cynic when
I tell them that even the cleverest man will be-
lieve anything he wishes to believe, in spite of all
the facts and text-books in the world."

One might well develop an elaborate argument
to the conclusion that all our vaunted use of
logic and pride in clear thinking are misleading,
inasmuch as beneath the ratiocinative processes
there is with human beings at their best and high-
est of evolution a deep undertow of emotion and
impulse which really floats the mind on to its
apparently deductive conclusions. The remark
of Arnold's that three-fourths of all self-con-
scious life is lived in the emotions is a profound
one.

And the thought may be applied to Shaw, tak-
ing his own words out of his mouth and good~jm-c implications. These
